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all his spare kit and the last of his precious
tobacco. There were fur boots and a piece
of handkerchief for little Bowers, pyjama
trousers for Wilson, half a scarf for Crean, and
tobacco for Scott and Oates. Bowers worked
till very late, making the allotment for the
returning party and dividing the weights
between the two sledges which were to go for-
ward, while Scott wrote : c For me it is an
immense relief to have the indefatigable little
Bowers to see to all detail arrangements of
this sort.'

And in a Ietter3 c... we are practically on
the summit., and up to date in the provision
line. We ought to get through/ Through
to the Pole this would be ; for already, I think,
he was doubtful of the ultimate issue. You
must read his diary and judge for yourself.
There seems to be no joy in his writing at
this time ; no glorious exultation at the pro-
spect of reaching his goal. c We are struggling
on, considering all things, against odds. The weather
is a constant anxiety . . .*